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ADVERTISEMENT. 


MONG the various 3 of Genius, 

by which Authors of different nations 

have endeavoured to diſtinguiſh their own, 
country, and to improve Mankind, the claun 


of Telemachus ſeems inferior to none; 


as a book that contains inſtructiou adapted 
to the exigencies of every condition, an uni- 
verſal Code of wiſe Government, and a moſt 
profound Syſtem of Ethics. With all the 


diverſity of Adventure, and high colouring | 
of Fancy which Romance can require, the 
- admirable page of Fenelon is exempt from 


thoſe blemiſhes, which are. a violation of 
delicacy and honour : no deſtructive mazes 
of amorons intrigue, no illicit ſcenes of 


| roluptuouſneſs miffead the unwary mind ; or 


„ | | ſhould 


iv ADVERTISEMENT. 


ſhould any deſcription appear too ie ded, 
if detached; like the violent heats of Sum- 
mer producing exhalations that deſceud in 

teviving dews, it ſerves but to introduce a 
beneficial Moral; Vice never appears but to 
be hated; nor Virtue but to be loved ; While 
the conſtant leſſon of the whole is, 


Thoſe who revere the gods, the gods will bleſs, 


If copſidered in the e e view af 4 q 


Romance, Telemachus merits ſuch eſteem, 
what panegyric can diſplay its title to the 
applauſe which is due to ſo excellent a per- 
formance, when ranked in the claſs of Epic 
a Poetry! Ever intereſting, ever informing, 
ever beautiful and ſublime, it does not appear 
to be the creation. of a ſingle pen, but the 
collected effulgence of the Genius and Wiſ- 
dom of every age and climate. By the ex- 
acteſt pictures of ancient manners we are 
tranſ ported into Greece, Phcenicia, and Fgypt, 
and hear heroes and ſages delivering the moſt _ 
refined and chaſteſt lectures on Politics and } 
morals, | 


N No = 


aw ENT 1'SEMENT „ 


No unjuſt wars are ſanctibmed by the in: 
0 of heaven; no winged horſes col» 
vey enehanters through the air; no meta- 
phyſical quibbles bewilder the reader's mind, 
* dancing like kindled vapours in the ſky, 
take their ætherial flight to fink at laſt ou the 
ground. Fancy and nature every where 
appear in happy alliance, and * 
fle& a luſtre on each other. 

The philanthropiſt and patriot can never 
tire in the peruſal of volumes, where every 
page has a reference to public happineſs and 
national welfare. The encouragement of the 
arts at home, a free commeree, a well - regu- 
lated and formidable navy, an equitable ad- 
miniſtration of the laws, a reverent attention 
to the ſacred. claims of religious adoration, = 

are ſhewn to produce the only permanent 
glory of a ſtate: and after the extinckion of 
kingdoms (for the wiſe purpoſes of Provi- 
dence in the revolution of ages), which were 
once the pride of Philofophy and admirãtion 
of the world, Fame ſtill announces from her 
immortal trumpet, chat the affection of the 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


people i is the taliſman of power, and juſtice 


the ſoul of ſociety, 
How happy the writer who, like the Sa / 


: Archbiſhop of Cambray, applies his talents, 


to benefit his ſpecies ;- not turning the ſhining 
arfns lent him by heaven to wound its inte- 
reſts; but empleymg them to ſubdue its ad- 


verſaries, and to lead the votaries of vige bound 4 


in celeſtial triumph l 5 

For ſuch a hero as Telemachvs, every 
heart glows with affection, every boſom beats 
with concern, every tongue is fluent in com- 
mendation. Friendſhip throws a veil over 


the faults which Candor acknowledges ; 
frailty endears, and ſimplicity ennobles him; 


we are alternately won by his eloquence and. 
his virtues; youth is captivated, and age 
approves. 

Bat not o ithſtanding the indiſputable merit 
of Monf. Fenelon's performance in the ori- 
ginal (to which the numerous tranſlations in. 
our own tongue are ſufficient vouchers) a 
poetical verſion ſeems ſtill wauting to accom- 
modate the taſte of an Engliſh reader with 

one 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


one of its uſual gratifications, i in an Epie N 
Poem, which title juſtly belongs to theſe 
Volumes, though devoid of an ornament 
not ſuſceptible of dignity 3 in the French lan- 

guage. 
Io ſupply this defect, bee daring to 
alter the plan of ſo comprehenſive a Genius, 
to render one of the moſt uſeful and amuſing 
books more agreeable to thoſe who are fond 


of harmony, and to impreſs its ſalutary pre- : 
cepts more quickly and indelibly on the me- 


mory by the aſſiſtance of verſe, is the deſign 

of this attempt, which, ſhould the public- 
favour crown, it will be a pleaſure to have 
engaged 1n an undertaking uſeful to the pre- 
ſent, and perhaps not uvawelcome to tho 
rang generation. 


* 
* 4 . F A 
2 4 7 . 
* * 3 2 
= ied; : 7 g 3 
„ 5 * 4 
#, : Wo ; 


— 


o 


» — —ũ—y—œb— —— — —u—B and 
— — 2 — — 
wr rr 


0 . > RO 2” OO — — 


— — a _ = 


—- - — 
— OCT -—_— Ro __———_ 


CHUS. 


TELEMA 


* 


0 


o 
4 
: 


OK TH 


B O 


Vol. I. 


r 
— ——m——_—_— 


— ET 


— — 


— —_— Lo INE". 2 * — > Hs * „ 
— — — > ns HILLS 5 Ig e es — -_ 2 ; 
— " ogy 922259 er IT. Iv. IS — 8 — k rs genes 2. 

2 — — p of _ — — — —— wt. — — 
_ — 7 8 : - I 
_ 2. . * * * 1 8 * 
- id 2 


we 
— 
— F 
7 TA, um — 
FL... 
— — — — ens — 


— 
— 2 
220 >" 4 —B — 


; 
| 
1 
x 
| 
it 
iT 
mn 
Ny 
{$37 
1 
1 
6177 
1 14338 
1 
ils 
1 
. 


gratitude of the king thereupon, whi urn hu them | 


ARGUMENT 


T Z LEMACHUS, condufed by Minerva, under 
the appearance of Mentor, lands, after a ſhipwreck, 
on the iſland of Calypſo, whe. is lamenting the depar- 


ture of Ulyſſes. The goddeſs gives him a friendly re- 


ception, conceives 4 paſſion for. him, offers him im- 
mortality, and defires him to relate his adventures. 
He deferibes his voyage Is Pylas and Lacedemon ; his 


' ſhipwreck on the coaft of Sicily; bis narrow eſcape 


from being ſacrificed to the manes of Anchiſes ; the 
aſſiſtance which he and Mentor afforded Aceſtes 
againſt an incurſion of certain Barbarians, and the 


with a 2 veſſel that they might return to theit 1 


* 


SING the youthful hero's pious toil, 

1 Who left the pleaſures of his native ſoil, 

His wand'ring fire from Troy — war to mer, 
Vlyſſes, wiſeſt of the Greeian eee | 
To free his mother from her amorous train, 5 

Who ſtrove to ſhake her nuptial faith in vain: 

In various climes unnumber'd ills he bore, 


Ere he review'd his ſea-incircled ſhore. 


Genius of Poetry, refine my ſong ! 

Jo future times this moral truth prolong, 10 
That wiſdom flows to man from fortunes frown, 
And ſuff ring virtue muſt receive a crown. 3; | 
B 2 Calypſo, 


2 TELEMACHUS, 


| _ Calypſo, ſince Ulyſſes left her coaſt, 

No pleaſure knew, in endleſs ſorrow loſt... . 
In vain flowers ſmile, and ſkies divinely glow, | 11. 

E'en immortality augments her woe. 
Het grotto, uſed ſoft muſic to. prolong, 
No more reſounds with her enchanting ſong. 

Her nymphs around her in ſuſpenſe remain, 
1-A ſadly- ſilent, lovely-drooping train! 

Alone ſhe wanders o'er the verdant bound, 
That with eternal Spring adorns the ground, 
But far from bringing to her wound relief, 
That ſpot recalls the image of the chief, 
Who oft from thence, Calypſo by his dae, 29 
Had view'd, with wiſhful looks, the circling tide. | 
Oft ſhe ſtands motionleſs upon the ſhore, 
Turn'd to that fide from whence the veſſel bore 
Ulyfles from her fight along the waves, 4 Jie 
And ſtill the ſhore the with her ſorrows laves. 30 
Sudden a ſhatter'd veſſel's wreck ſhe ſpies, h 
While floating on the watry ſurface, riſe 
Here rowers ſeats, there many a broken oar, 
Maſt, helm, and cordage, wafted to the ſnore. 


B 0 O0 1. WEE 
Two men at Anand mingle i in the ſceue, 0 35 
That aged ſeems, this bears a youthful mien, 
In him that ſweetneſs, mix'd with pride, appears, 5 
Ulyſſes' ſtature, all except his years; L 
The kingly ſtep, which ſeem'd his father's own, - 
And by his air Telemachus is known. 1 
But though the gods in knowledge far ſurpaſs 
Mankind's aſpiring, yet ſhort-ſighted claſs, 
Calypſo's doubtful mind could not decide 
Who was the hero's venerable guide: 
For the celeſtial powers with eaſe conceal 45 
From their inferiors, whatſoe*er they will 
And Pallas, who in Mentor's form was veil'd, 
Choſe to that goddeſs not to be reveal d. 
 Howe'er Calypſo happy was to find; 7: 
Safe mid the ruins of the ſeas and wind, 50 
Caſt on her ſtrand, to mariners unknown, 
Ulyſſes' ſon, in whom his father ſhone. 
To him advancing, ſeeming, not to knoß 
The prince, ſhe cried, « Whence doth this Ro 
flow . 557950 
Of vent ring here, an 16080 gueſt? N 
By none unpuniſh'd is this iſland preſ. . 
21. By 


| 
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| 
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Thus the her joy attempted to diſguiſe, "by 


Which warm'd her breaſt, aud fparkled in h. bs wi | 


-  O you, whoe'er you are, the youth replied, -; 
A mortal born, or to the gods allied, 60 
( Though if we view the features of your face, 
In all her charms the goddeſs we may trace) 


Can that, fair boſom no compaſſion ſhow 


To a ſon lab'ring with a weight of woe, 5 15 
Who on your dangerous rocks has leſt his ſhip, 63 


His father ſeeking on the ſtormy deep | ” 


« Who is this father, thus to ſtruggle doom'd 
On ſtormy ſeas?” the goddeſs then reſumed, 


The prince, replied, “ Ulyſſes is his name, 


From Troy's famed ſiege, with other kings, he came, 
Renown'd thro' Greece and Afia's wide domain, 71 
For ſkill in council, valour on the plain. 


Now wand'ring o'er. the wide: extended waves, 
| Rocks he encounters, while the tempeſt raves. + 


His country ſeems the hero's fight to ſhun z/ 75 
Penelope his wife, and I his ſon, EE WE] 
All hopes of ſeeing him again have loſt, 
By the like dangers I myſelf am croſt, 


: $: 0 0 * 42 4 * 


While ä fithet's Reps expliiegy? +: 
Who lies, den now, en RA 
In wat'ry caverns whelm'd among the dend, 91 


While oceans rall their mburitains o'et his hund. R 


Ah! pity, gaddeſs; my unhappy fate! 4 
| And if your knowledge rexeh his ptoſetn ate, 
Whate er the deſtinies have wrought ta ſave, * 
Or to intomb him in a foreign grave, 

A tale ſo dear ta me da not refuſe, _ 


I is his ſan, Telemachus; who ſues.” 


Calypſo, pitying grief in one ſo young, 
5 Admired his wiſdotm and meltifluent tongue, 90 
On him intent het wond'ring eyes remain'd, 
Pleaſure her accents in ſaft fetters chain d. | 
But ſilence broke, . Telomachus, the cried, 
Your father's ſtory ſhall not be denied; ' - 
Th' eventful tale at leiſure Ill diſcloſe, * 95 
Toils, ſuch as yqurs, perfuade you to repoſe. 
Come to my grotto and your cares reſign; 


A mother's ſoothing tenderneſs be mine? 

come, and amid my ſolitude impart gor "1 1 | 
Joy to the day, and comdort gy hart 10 
„ Tour 4 
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16 TELEMACHUS. 


\ Your eulieſt wiſh my ' fondneſs ſhall prevent, 
You ſhall be happy if you will conſent.” . 


The hero follows, where ſhe leads the way, 
Round her thenymphstheir youthful vloomdiſpa 


The goddeſs' ſtature riſes above theſe, 105 


Like a tall oak among the foreſt-trees. 
Her charms Telemachus in wonder bound, 


a Her coſtly purple robe that ſwept the ground, 


Behind collected artleſsly her hair, 


| Yet with a grace beyond the niceſt care, 110 


Her eyes, from which a living ſplendor plays, 


And. laſt that ſweetneſs temp'ring all their rays. 
| While modeſtly to earth his fight he bends, 6. 1 
In filence Mentor on the prince attends. . 


At length the portal of che grot they gain, I 15 
Where, though ruſticity firſt ſeem to reign, 


TPelemachus beholds around him riſe, 


Whate'er can lure the rapt ſpectator's eyes. 

*Tis true nor gold, nor milder filver ſhone,” 

Nor marble roofs, nor finely pillar d ſtone, 120 

Nor pictures which a fair reſemblance give, Mp; 

Nor bolder n that appear to liys. 12 
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The vaulted cave was hewn in rocky ground, 

And ſhells and pebbles deck'd the walls . 

A curling vine it's tender leaves diſplayd, 25 
And in a pleafing tapeſtry array'd. aj 
Though ſummer-ſuns intenſely fervid grew, © 
There gentle zephyrs grateful coolneſs blew. - - 
Soft purling fountains through the meadows ray, 
With amaranths and lovely violets gay: 1 39 
Or oft, collected, to the land ſupply | 5 
Pellucid baths, that may with eryſtal vie. 

A thouſand tinted flowers adorn the green, 
Which round the grotto forms a chearful ſcene. 
There tufted trees into a foreſt ſhoot, 135 
Bearing uncommon apples, golden fruit! 
Perpetual bloſſoms round the branches OR, 
And richeſt odour is the ſcent they breathe. 
This grove the meadows crowns, while mazes run, 
Weaving a ſhade i impervious to the ſun. 140 : 
The only ſound is of the birds that fing,” g, 
Or murmur of ſome rapid falling ſpring,” 
Which, bubbling, foams below the rock in vain, 
Spreads a caſcade, then ſhoots acroſs tho plain. 


Upon 


' 


of renin nance 
Upon a hill's deeline the grotto la, ty 
From whence the changeful deep r ee ee 
Now flat and gliſt ning look 'd th unruffled tide, 
| Like a vaſt plain by wintry froſts ſupplied ; 
Now in an idle war againſt the rocks, iy 
It threaten'd ruin with rough frothy ſhocks, . 
Which, roaring, diſcompoſed th ith , air, 
And billows roll'd with mountains to compare. 
A river, in another part appear d, 
| Where iſles their ſhores above the ſurface rear'd, 
| The blooming linden crown'd their circled coaſt, 
And lofty poplars that m clouds were loſt. 156 
The various ſtreams, that form theſe numerous iſles, 
In the free ſcene indulge their ſportive wiles. 
Same roll their cryſtal waves with rapid ſpeed, - 
Others in filence linger to recede, 16% 1 
And a third fort by a long winding courſe, PS, 
Return agam, and ſeek their native ſource, _ 
There in ſoſt murmurs wanton. eddies pour; We 
As though averſe to quit th' enchanting ſhore. | 
Far off in ether, hills and mountains rife, - es: 2 
Wage forms romantie intercept the Maw 
"4M rs. 
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EN at wiſh horizons to hs flies iid 5 0% 
At once inſpiring rev'rence and delight. 
The neighbꝰ ring mountains green feſtoonsdiſplay'd, 

Luxuriant vines ſupplied the leafy ſhade; 179 
The grape's rich cluſters through the foliage glow'd, ; 
And bent the plant beneath its juicy load. 

The fig-tree, olive, and pomegranate * ik 
Each with a fruit to mortal elimes unknown; 
All other trees that charm, their honors NN 175 
A ſpacious garden this gay ſpot appear'd. 
| Theſe native beauties to the prince diſplay'd, 
Calypſo cried, . You need repoſe's aid, | 

| Your garments change, wet with the briny main, 

And when, Telemachus, we meet again, 180 
My faithful tongue a hiſtory ſhall impart 

Which will ſurprize you, and affe& your heart.” 

To a receſs ſhe then conſign'd their ſtay, 

Within a cave that near her grotto lay. | 
The menial nymphs a fire of cedar made, 185 
Whence circling odours round th' apartment play'd. 
Retiring then they left ſelected veſts | | 
Worthy a goddeſs, and ſuperior gueſts. 
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And a rich robe of flaming purple hue, 
With broider'd gold refulgent to the view, : 


For why ſhould I to live a rrifler crave, 


20 TELEMACHU's. 


Telemachus perceiving, mend rb ah 
A tunic by which ſnow might ſullied ſeen, | | 190 


Tranſported gazed upon the gorgeous fight, | 
To heedleſs youth a natural delight. 
But Mentor here with indignation moved, 19 5 | 


Thus awfully th' exulting | prince reproved. | 


« Telemachus, is this a worthy j joy, 

The thought which ſhould Ulyſſes“ ſon employ ? | 
Rather for your paternal honor glow, 

Seek fortune to ſubdue, who frowns your foe. 200 


When a young man, like a vain female, plumes 


Himſelf on tinſel, and with pride aſſumes 


A gaudy dreſs, his cloaths declare his ſhame, 


Degenerate he from wiſdom and from fame. 8 
Glory that valiant man alone adorns, - a 205 : 
Who nobly ſuffers, and who pleaſure ſcorns.” dh | 

The prince replies, while bluſhes tinge bis face, f 
« Be death my portion rather than diſgrace ! | 3 


1 e amt unmanly llave ? l TY 


D, oO K hq + . 
No, never ſhall Ulyſſes' ſon deſcend. 3 
On vain parade for pleaſure to depend. WAL” 
But ſay, by what good fortune have we found, b 
Wreck'd on her iſland's unexpected , | N 
This goddeſs, or this mortal ſo divine, 216 
In whom ſuch ſweetneſs and ſuch bounty ſhine 720 
To him ſage Mentor i in a gentler ſtrain, 
e Beware that bounty do not prove your bane; 
Beware her kindneſs wound not with deceit, . 
Worſe than the rocks on which your ſhip was ſplit. 
Death is leſs dreadful in the whelming wave, 221 
Than ſoothing pleaſure, virtue's deſtin'd grave. 
When ſhe recounts Ulyſſes? various fates, 
Be ſure you truſt not all that ſhe relate. 
| Youth, tempted by inquiſitive defires, - edt, ARS 
Too confident, a tender check requires; 1 
Though frail, ſufficient, it's own power it deems, 
Of firm ſecurity in danger dream; 
It knows not what to follow, what to ſhun, 
Fancying each glitt'ring meteor, is a ſun. 2 30 
Calypſo's eloquence has dangerous powers, 
Inſdious ſerpents ſting conceal'd in flowers; 
Miſtruſt 


25 TELEMACHUS. 
-Miftruſt that ſnare, nor on yourſeif depend, 
But always walt the counſel mn 75 * 
No to Calypſo's grotto they repair, © 235 
While the impatiently expects them there, 
In ſhowy robes, their braided treffes tied. 
The lovely nymphs a fimple treat provide. 1 N 
The heedlefs rovers through'th' atrial way, 
Whom, chirping o'er the meadows, fnares betray, 
Or beaſts by arrows wounded in the wood, 247 
The rural banquet form, delicious food 1 ii” 
More feet than flavor'd neQtar, drink divine? 
From maffy filver flows the ruddy wine, © | 
In golden eups the ſparkling fluid glides, © '245 
| Emboſs'd with flowers appear the ſhining ſides. © 
{ in loaded baſkets various fruits they bring, 
: Autumn's rieh boon, fair promiſe of the ſpring. | 
Mean time four virgins of the blooming train, 
Their voices raiſe to an harmonious ſtraĩn. 4590 ; 
The giants war their lofty ſongs relate, WW | px . 
Jove's love of Semele, and her ſtrange fave, * 
| The birth of Bacchus by Silenus bred, | 
The wy God who decks with vines his head, 
__ | | „ Fair 
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8 
And ane obtgin'd the 


He bes a lin 
8 
ee ſung thus, no more. = Ki fin 
oſe· lipt perſuaſion trilia a 8 


Nun; ſoft nos | ** 260 
ous, clear, . 


| ſakes the 4 

| bun ene led numbers they employ, 
"= g the war. of long befieged 

yſſes, brave in fight, in Reap: qt 
Their lays exaked to. PHY ; neil wile, 
Leucothoẽ, the foremoſt s eee "oi 
Her lyre's et accents anne 
But whey — Ae, 
2 tears faſk trickling. down e nase, 27 


Calypſo ſaw. the 
And to the | rin 
— nt 
with art the tuneful the It N " &| 
wind | 
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Orpheusꝰ deſcent to the infernal reign, 
That loſt Eurydice might life regain. 
The ſongs divine concluding with the feaſt, 

| Thus ſpoke the goddeſs to her princely nat 
C How dear, Telemachus; you are to me,; 281 
From your reception ean yu fall to ſee? : 
I am immortal, and nd mortal here 
May raſhly with impunity appear. 

Not e en your ſhipwreck could my pity move, 285 
| Unleſs your perſon had inſpired my love. 
An equal bliſs your father did enjoy, 
But, ah! ingrate he knew A 
Long I detain'd him in this happy iſle, 
And on him ſhed the bounty of my ſmile. 290 
The tempeſt-driven exile here was free, 1 

An immortality to live with me. 14 
But a mad fondneſs for his wretched land, 
Made him all theſe advantages withſtand, © | 
You ſee what he for Ithaca has loſt, 293 
Which he in vain purſued, an ever Aying coaſt,” - 
He wifh'd-to leave me, and this ſhore forſook, © 
Yet ample vengeance by the ſtorm I tox. 


Long time the ſport of winds, his ſhatter'd ſhip." - 
Sunk in the caverns of the whelming deep. 300 
Warn'd by his fate, your intereſt diſcern, - 41 5 
How vain is ſtrife with an immortal learn; - 
No flattering hopes to ſee him now. temain, 
Nor after him in Ithaca to reis. 

If deſtiny in this your wiſhes croſ, 3056 | 

A goddeſs bounty far exceeds his loſs, - | 
| She proffers happineſs to kings unknown, 

Vet more, the gives a kingdom of her own.” 

' Calypſo then the pleaſure ſets to vie- 
Which in her company Ulyſſes knew. 310 
She paints his torch hurl'd at fierce Polypheme, 
Extinguiſhing the one-orb'd monſter's beam ; 
His ſtrange adventures at the court relates, 
Where human blood dire appetite creates. 
In Circe's iſland the recounts his toll, 39 
And in what perit the mad gulphs crabroil. 
Then the laſt tempeſt dreadfully ſhe draws, 
By Neptune raiſed to vindicate her cauſe; ; 
When the king bade the goddeſs an adieu; 
And the toſs d veſſel from her iſland fle w. 320 
Vol. I. 4 .C . She 
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She marks the tumult of the billowy Ways. 

As though Ulyſſes had become its prey; 

Hiding with art, that he by ſwimming gain TY 

A friendly refuge, where Alcinous reign d. 

| The prince, who bquudlels joy at firſt opedth 
To find himſelf ſo well received a guet, Fo 326 
No ſaw Calypſo's treacherous deſgnmn. 
And bleſs'd the counſels of his friend divine, 
Briefly he anſwer'd—* If my ſorrows flow, 
Pardon me, goddsls,. this. exceſs of woe. 390 
Belike that fortitude, ſome future day, 5 
May wipe affliction'z ireaming tear away. 
Exultingly my boſom then will move, 

Your proffer'd bounty, fo ſublime, to prove. 
Permit, at preſent, this compell'd relief 335 
Of aching fighs and pangful filial grief; 
Ulyſſes peerleſs worth was known to you, 0 

Vou beſt can tell what ſorrow, is his due.” 5 heal 
No more to urge Telemac ſho dared, 5 0 
His grief inſidiouſly the goddeſs ſhared. 30 
She opens all the ſprings of female woe, 


Which for Ulyſſes ſeem afreſh to flow. 
| 5 5 To 
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To win at eafier entrance in his heart. 
She aſks him his own hiſtory to impart; 
And by what hazardous eventful train, 0 
He reach'd her iſland, wreck d upon the main P 
Said he, © My ſtory would your patience wrong, 


For cho tis various, you might deem it long.” | 


(c No, ſhe replied, © when you ſupply the theme 
With your adventures, can it tedious ſeem “, 350 
She preſſes much, in ſoothing rhetoric wife, 
And adds refiſtleſs eloquence of eyes. 
While o'er his face conſenting bluſhes run, 
Thus the narration he at length began. 
From Ithaca I bade the pilot ſteer, 355 
That I might tidings of my father a 
Refolved a ſtrict i inquiry to employ 
Among the kings who came with him n 
My mother's ſuitors my quick flight ſurpriſed; 
Knowing their baſeneſs, I this voyage ro 
Pylos owns Neftor's venerable reign, 23461 
To Neſtor I repair'd, but all in vain: On, 45; 13 411 
To Menelaũs then in Sparta fail'd,” f 425 
Though a warm friend, my vifit nought avaird: 
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But if the gods indeed his fall decree, 150 N 
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Neither of theſe could of Ulyſſes tellpobits 36s | 
I ſtill he lived, or in the ſhades might dwells 3} 


Tired with conjectures of uncertain fame, ff 


To Sicily I purpoſed next to frame 7 5 


My luckier courſe, for there, the ſtory paſt; i) 
My father by rough tempeſts had been caſt. 470 


But prudent Mentor, whom you here an bY 


The vanity of my deſign foretold. SAY 
He repreſented the grim: Cyclops” brood, 


L 4x 4 


And horrid giants quaſfing human en W 


Zneay' fleet upon that dang rous coaſt, 375 


With all the fierce remains that Troy could boaſt, 
Said he, — “ Theſe Trojans count each Greek a foe, | 


What triumph muſt Ulyſſes' fon beſtow, 5 
A ſtreaming corpſe, a mangled nameleſs thing, 


The ſlaughter'd darling of an hated bg | 380 
Return to Ithaca, belike that ſhore + 1 2. 


By your heaven- favor'd fire er Babette 4 


If he muſt never more his country. ſee, 5 =} 
Return at leaſt Vavenge your father's wrong, 385 


* free your: mother from her amorous throng | 
Your 


* 


G GUT wy 
Your wiſdom to th' inhabitants dip: 15118151 
Shew yourſelf worthy of the 1555 1 {ft 4 
Equal Ulyſſes' diadem to wear, © 
And fond to rule with his paternal care— 590 . 
Such was the wholeſome counſel of my friend, | 


25 


Vet to my intereſt I would not attend, 
I thank'd th adviſer, bur th* advice abe, 
While folly led, and paffion tyranniſed. 
Howe'er my ſlight his friendſhip: could A abe 
The dangers of the voyage he would partake, 396 
And the gods left me to my wayward heart, 
That e' en preſumption prudenee might impart,” - 
While thus Telemachus diſplay'd his thought, 
Caly pſo's breaſt with admiration wrought; 400 
A while the ſpeaker eharm'd, and now her eyes 
Attentive pierced through Mentor's Ne n 
Divinity ſhe readily eould trace ee 
n the wiſe features of the old du del, v0 
But all her. Ee GI 405 
The deep receſſes of his ſoul explain. 00 tt 
His fight conſtraint and diffidence eee 
Which 'twas her care ſhould not by looks be dat ö 
© 3 | ; 6 Young [ 
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"Young at ſhe cried, © what yet-rempins nee 
eite, $i rn Gr] 
Still. mingling ba wich, alight,” 410 
The fair inquirer to oblige diſpoſe , 
Telemachus the ſequel thus diſcloſed. ROT 75 
Long time propitious gales and billows bare, 
Our flying bark to the Sicilian ſnuor e: 
At length a fable whirlwind veil'd the ies, 415 
And night impervious ſpread around our eyes. 
But momentary gleams of Is 2 
That other ſhips as perilouſly rode. 1 2644 
Eneas veſſels we beheld were near, 1 0 
Which more than. rocks deſerved to raiſe our in 
Now my imprudence,thatnocheck would bear, 421 | 
Ryſh'd to my mind, and fill d me with deſpair. 
Amid the dangers that diſheart'ning frown'd, 
Mentor not only was intrepid founxdd, 
But Fate's rude menace ſeem'd.in him rinſpire 425. | 
A briſker gaiety and vernal fire. : -; +. 
By his example waked, my courage ſprung, 
Enlivening eloquence adorn'd his tongue. 
When the ſhock'd pilot could no longer ſway, 
Calm he control'd the dangers of our way. 430 


The ſeaman's hope amid the tempeſt's rage, 


And ſcorns the conflict of the bluſterlng waves. 
« Ah! Mentor, my bett friend, 1 trembling eried; 
What madneſs urged me to neglect my guide ? 43 
Unhappy I, who to myſelf would truſt, 
When youthful years advert to nothing FTE 
Nor paſt experience, fot RY Sight, 

Of dim fururity affords a light. Por Tat 
Nor moderation in the preſent hour © 446 
Oer the ſucceeding ones confers a power. 1 
Oh! if we ever ſhould this ſtorm ſurmount, 
As my worſt foe I will myſelf account. 

Th' advice of Mentor ſhall henceforth perſuade, 
On him alone I will depend fer aid.“ 4 45 
Mentor replied, with fmiles upon his brow;” - 
«]t ill becomes me to reptove For tiows?* + = 
Sufficient 'tis that you your fault Aiſeerhy”" 10 & 


| Relike though when the tempeſt ſhall oy 450 


To blind Peace you _ will Aide, N 
2 SY dos | l = 13 . | 13 ak 
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So ſtands ſomꝭ rock of venetable age, 


In heaven it's brow, the war df winds it braves, 


And may hereafter wiſdom from it leatns © 
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Then I may hear you groan beneath bein 3 
And mourn the folly when you feel 'the Ws 
The preſent. moment muſt your valour prove, 
Nor ſhrink at dangers, not let horrors move; 4 55 
Meet the fierce onſet of the warring ſky, +, 
With a firm brow, with an unalter'd eye. 
Before the rough temptation is begun, | 
The hour of peril it behoves to ſhun. 
But when embark d upon the roaring main, 460 | 
It's menaces the prudent will diſdain, n 
 Fhen riſe ſuperior to the preſent ſtorm, "x 
And let Ulyſſes ſoul your boſom warm.“, 280 
My friend's adyice was tenderly impreſt, 
| While his own brave example fired my breaſt, 46s 
But when I ſaw his {kill to ſhun the- ts 624% 


Admiring I extol'd the fair deceit. . WE 
While heaven afforded tranfitory light, FO 1 | 
Our ſhip expoſing to the Trojans fight, . * 


We certainly to them had been W 6 
All had been loſt without his timely add. 
He ſpied a veſſel not unlike to our's, 0 


. the * wWas hung a wreath. of forays S 
1 


- 
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Tas his immediate care, our freight to . 


A ſemblant flowery garland to provide. Ofen ' 4s 


. 


He bade the rowers on their ſeats recline, 27 
That nought might fruſtrate his diſcreet deſign; © 
In this condition, obvious to their view, 
Amid their navy we ſecurely flew. 


. 


Shouts of congratulation loud they toſt, FE 4% 


As though they hail'd companions that were loſt, 
Nay, a long time driven by the wayward tide, 
1 We with our enemies were forced to mn 

At laſt we. linger'd joyfully behind, 

And while their navy roll'd before the wind 485 

Toward Lybia's coaſt ; we plied our utmoſt toil, 
With bending oars to reach Sicilia's ſoil. © 
| Hither for refuge we arrived i in vain, 

Deſtin'd more dreadful miſery to ſuſtain, 
We found a race arm'd ready to deſtroy, 490 
A race, like thoſe we fled, derived from AA 5 
'F here old Aceſtes ſcaped from ſieges, Ae 
And Trojan hatred to the Greeks retain'd. 

Scarce to the land had we our paſſage eee, 915 
But the inkabirants, 3 in comult, thought | 496 


6 Thar 


0 
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That we were either natives of the ſoil, 
Or ſtrangers, arm'd their provinces to ſpoil. 
| Our veſſel was involved in hoſtile moe, 
And our companions felt their ſlaughtering ſtroke. 
Mentor and me alone they deign'd to ſpare, 50¹ 
To tell their monarch whom, and whence we were, 
The town we enter'd with ſtrong fetters weigh'd, | 
Our death was only for awhile delay d, | 
That we might yield when hes. our Fans ſhould' 
know, 1 
To the vile ks a dameful ſhow, {XY 2 
Before Aceſtes we were doom'd to ſtand ; 
A golden ſceptre glittering in his hand, 
Vengeance and mercy to the realm he ſhared,” 
For a grand facrifice the king prepared. 5 10 
On his majeſtic brow high empire ſhone, 
His act was graceful, but ſevere his tone. 
He aſk'd our country, bade the cauſe explain, | 
That launch'd our veſſel on the ſevering main? 
Judicious Mentor quickly made reply, „ 
« We from Heſperia fail'd, our lang is WY" ft 
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Thus, ſtraighten'd by our fate, he cemporiſed, 
And that our birth was Grecian W ak A 
No more the haughty prince to liſten choſe; + 
Fancying us foreigners who would impoſe, $20 
Our boſoms fraught with treaſonable themes, 
Concealing dangerous machinating ſchemes, .- 
He order'd to a wood we ſhould be ſent, 27 

In vaſſalage to his own ſhepherds bent. 

Thus ſever'd from the world, I reckon'd death 525 
More to be wiſh'd for than ignoble breatn. 
*« O king,” Leried, © to Styx far rather doom, 
Than cloud our lives with this diſaſtrous gloom. 
Telemachus the wretched is my name, 

My fire Ulyſſes of diſtinguiſh'd fame. 430 
Like you, that father once a nation . 
In Ithaca was happily obey d: vg 
I trace his devious courſe upon the main 95 
But, if I never muſt behold - again „ *39 
Nor my loved patent, nor my native i 5 
And worſe, muſt live a flave in foreign land, 
Let me not linger to my friends unknaoẽ nm, 
Ah! take my life, which is a burden grown.“ 


' 
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Scarce had I ſpoke, when the united cry 
Declared Ulyſſes' ſon deſerved to die, f | _ 
That cruel chief, who Troy in aſhes laid, 
Should with his offſpring's me che blade ; 
“Son of Ulyſſes l then Aceſtes cried, f 
The Trojan manes muſt be ſatisfied, 


| Who by your father and his callous gg 


Were ſent to viſit black Cocytus' coaſt, 
This facrifice I will the croud afford, + nh 
| You and your leader periſh by their ſword.” “ 
An old man then propoſed to end our doom, © 
On good Anchiſes' venerable tomb. 680 
« Their ſtreaming blood will yield, he pray ſaid, 
A rich libation to that hero's ſhade. . 
Eneas, when the tidings reach his ear, 
Will learn with pleaſure what he held ſo dear 
While life remain d, receives though dead, from you 
Revenge ſo ſuitable, ſo much his due.“ 536 
The throng applauding in his concil mix d. 
And all their thoughts were on our ſlaughter fix d. 
They led us madly to the deftin'd ſpot, 
mo altars for the deed, were thither ** 569 
The 
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The fatal-weapon, elittering, awe impreſt 
The wretched victims were with flowerets dreſt p 
Death ſeem'd reſolved his gorgeous meal to have, 
Nor grace might plead nor piety could fave,” F 
All ſoothing hopes of life had taken wing, 565 
When Mentor caltn, with leave, addrefF'd the king. 
„Ah! if Telemachus, young 8 een. 
Aceſtes, raiſe not pity in your breaſt, | 
Who never poiſed thejavelit'to'deſtroy*''' 
Your predeceſſors of renowned Troy ; * en e a a 
At leaſt to your whole nations weal incline, g 
And let ſelf-intereſt bid merey ſhine g 
By heaven beſtow'd, my ſure predictive ſkill, © So 
Bright knowledge of the gods ſuperior will, 
To me has manifeſted; ere three days 575 
Unwin'd futurity's impervious ma, 
Barbarians, from the mountains ruſhing down, 
Io raze your kingdom, ſhall. aſſault this town 
Haſte to avert the dire intended harm, 1 
Loſe not a moment, let your ſubjects arm 10 
And the rich flocks that graze the fields, * ſure 
Within the gates for * to immure. 208 
| 15 
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If falſe my oracle, in three days hence, 
Death with more juſtice you may then abs 3 
But if this warning do not prove in van, 308? 
Who life preſerve, at leaſt ſhould life b £ 
Aceſtes, at theſe: words in wonder bound, 
No common confidence in Mentor found. 
E Plainly, I ſee, O ſtranger, he replied, | 
The gods, who fortune's favours have denied, 590 
Have largely recompenſed their want in you, „ 
And given you wiſdom more than mortals due“ 
Mean time delay d the preparations ſtood — = 
For pompous factifice of human blood. 
He gives, alarm'd at the predicted blow, 598 
All needful orders to prevent the foe. 2 8 
In ev'ry part tis one diſtreſsful ſeene, 
Each ſex and age would in the city ſcreen 
Itſelf from danger ; trembling women hers," | 
The aged there, and children ſad appear. 600 , 
The bleating ſheep and lowing oxen Join,” | 
Nor can the ſwain to all 2 roof affign. 
In vain of fpeech's meaning pus wh ug; 
In he vaſt throng who on cach AMIE N 


Strangers 


3 0 0 K Ir 39 
Spa and friends together blended Sire; 605 


Confuſed and frequent as a ſwarming hive ;z _ 
Through different ways diſtracted many bend, 


Nor know which way their devious footſteps tend. 


While thoſe who ia the city higheſt ſhone, ,. 
Fancying that wiſdom was their lot alone, '.6z0 
Smiled to behold the rabbles' bootleſs care, 

And call'd it all an arch impoſter's ſnare. |, 
But, ere the third fun to a ſetting drew, 
While various thoughts ran thro' the oo 


crew, 48 14 


Lo! from the neighbouring mountains eV 
height, , 
Appear d a duſty whirlwind's wk | fhe; 

_ Terrific clangor ſpread, and ſtrange alarms, 
Num'rous Batharians ſhone in dreadful arms: 
Some the Hymerians formidable bands, 7 
Inured ta blood, and bred to dire commands: 


Nebrodes and Agragss ſent a train -L < Mor 


_ Rough as the horrors of their froſiy a0 207 
In ſhining hills there wows for ever ot ni a! 
No tepid æephyrs o'er the ſurface ffn. 


„ Thoſe 
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| Thoſe who had Mentor's warning diſbelieved-6 
Were of their flocks and numerous ſlaves berea 
The king, addreſſing him, ſaid, «Let the name 
Of Greece and Sicily be now the ſ ame; 
Thoſe whom I deem'd my enemies, I fee, 
Are my beſt friends Henteforth our guardians be! 
The gods, to whom in wiſdom you're allied, 631 l 
The gods have ſent you to defend our ſide: 
I from your valour equal aid expect; & ot] 
"Your counſel ſaved us, let your arm VE 
| Uncommon courage ſhines in Mentor's eyes, 57 
And firikes the boldeſt champions with ſurpriſe; 
A buckler and a lance the chief aſſumes, - 
A glittering ſword and caſque with nodding plumes. 
Aceſtes' ſoldiers, duly form'd, he leads 
And tothe foe with martial {kill proceeds. 640 
High expectations ſhared the doubtful day, 


Thunder and tumult, danger and diſmay. 


Aceſtes, though he bear a valiant mins 
Is forced, through age, to follow far behind. 
The hero's ſteps I nearer keep in view, - | 6456 
But would in vain ſuch valiant deeds purſue.” 1 11 


E on 12 7 44; 
His cuiraſs gleaming o'er th embattled field, Longs 


Blazed like Bellona's formidable ſhield, 
Impetuous was his aim, and ever true, 


From rank to rank death with' his weapon flew. 3 ; 
The Lybian lion ſo, with hunger ſtung, 651 


Amid a flock of bleating feeders ſprung, 
Rends the weak captive, grinds the panting * 
His tail he laſhes, and in carnage ſwims; 
The ſhepherd would in vain his rage defeat, 655 
He places all his ſafety in retreat. | 
The bold Barbarians, who, their act to crown, 
Expected they with eaſe ſhould ſeize the town, 
(Their hopes ſo far from being realized) 
Were diſconcerted, and themſelves ſurpriſed. o 
Aceſtes' troops, by Mentor's words inſpired, ' 
But more by their old chief's example fired, | 
Felt in their ſouls unuſual ardor-riſe, . 

Swift as the flaming bolt that fires the ſkies, _ 

I, for my part, acquired a victor's fame, 66 

The hoſtile king's own ſon I overcame; | \/ . 
The ſame our ages, but unlike in height, | 
He from the Cyclops ſprung, of giant might. 
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With ſcorn he view'd me, as a feeble foe, _ 

Fated to fink beneath his forceful blow. 679 

His ſavage air, and his tremendous look, . 

His ſize prodigious I beheld unſhook. 

] poized my lance, and in his heart I died, 

Of clotted blood he belch'd a fatal tide. 

He thought to cruſh me with his falling weight, 

The clangor of his arms the hills dilate. _ 90 

Deck'd with his ſpoils, triumphantly I went 

To ſhew my trophies in the royal tent. 

Mentor with rout and ſlaughter whelm'd the foe, 

And made the flying, war for woods forego, 689 
Succeſs ſo ſpeedy, and beyond all hope, 

Gave to th' admiring million ample ſcope; 

* What power benevolent, what god, they cried, 

Deigns in a veil of human fleſh to hide??? 

Aceſtes, warm'd with gratitude, expreſt 685 

A prudent care, left we ſhould be diftreſt 

By an encounter with the Trojan fleet, 

If with Eneas we again ſhould meet. 

A veſſel for our voyage he ſoon decreed, 


To waft us ſafely to our land with fpeed 5 690 I 
Laden 


SD 

Laden with preſents, we the iſland clear'd, 
Prepared to ſhun thoſe evils which he fear d. 
But of the natives he no pilot gave, 8 

Nor rower to divide the ſparkling wave, 

Leſt they ſhould prove remote from their own ſtate, 
In other Greeks the fierce remains of hate. 696 
Certain Phœnician merchants were aſſign'd, 

Who held a commerce with all human kind, 
Who friendſhip to the world's wide confines ſpread, 
And from no clime had any thing to dread. 700 
Theſe were to reconduct our borrow'd ſhip,' 
When Ithaca received us from the deep. 
But Heaven, who ſmiles when we to plan pretend, 
Defign'd not that our labaurs here ſhould end. 


END OF BOOK f. 
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TELEMACHUS relates that he was taken in: 
the Tyrian ſhip by the fleet of Seſoftris, and carried 
captive into Egypr. I Aſcriber the beauty of that 
country, and the wiſe government of its king. 'He 
then informs Calypſo, that Mentor was ſent a ſlave 
into Ethiopia ; that he himſelf was reduced to tend a 
flocks n th difart. of Otths ; iat fermoferis; the pricft 
of Apollo, reconciled him to his condition, by teaching 
him to imitate the god, who had once been a ſhepherd. 
in the train of king Aametus ;, that Seſoſtris at laſt 
heard of the ſurprizing improvements he had intro- 
duct among the Hrpberds; bat being convinted of 
his innocence, be recalled him, with a promiſe to ſend 
him back to Ithaca.; but that the death of Seſoftris 


involved him in freſh misfortunes ; that he was in- 


priſened in a tower on the ſea-ſMire, from whence he 


| ſaw the new king, Bocchoris, fall in a battle againſt 


his revoited ſubiects, who were joined by the Tyrians, / 


[41 1 


TH E wealthy Tyrians, inſolently great, 
Provoked Seſoſtris to moleſt their ſtate; 
Who ſway'd where Nilus waters Memphian ſands, 
Who ſpread his triumphs o'er a thouſand lands. 
Commerce, the ſource of an unbounded ſtore, 5 
Nature with bulwarks circling round their ſhore, 

Had, kindling in their hearts rebellion's Mer 
Prompted to ſcorn a tributary claim, : 
Which the victorious monarch had impoſed, 
When the long labours of his ſword were N 
His treacherous brother, who from envy figh'd, 


Planning dire miſchief, with their troops ſupplied, 
Ds. Nee 
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Reſolved the rival hero to driver,” 
Amid tumultuous pomp and feſtive joy. 
The king's defign of vengeance, wiſely N & 
Was to perplex that haughty people's trade. 16 
His navy ſought to interrupt their gain, 
Where 'er he found them on the ſpacious main. ; 
|  Arm'd for this purpoſe, an n fleet 
Twas our diſaſtrous deſtiny to meet: 20 
When from Sicilian mountains we na We: 
The haven leſſening as the veſſel flew; 
Till ſcarce diſcern'd, it ſeem'd a point « at moſt, 
Then in the clouds and mingling ſea was loſt. 
Th' Egyptian ſhips, a navigating town, 25 
Approaching, on our hopes began to frown ; 9 
Jo the Phœnicians they were quickly known, 
Who wiſh'd that on ſome rock they had been blown. = 
Vain was the wiſh, and art was plied in vain, 5 
To ſhun the dangers of the hoſtile train; 10 5 - 
With fails provided better, ſpeed they made; 
While favouring breezes in their bd ; 
Superior numbers row'd each winged ſhip, 


And bore it lightſome o'er the yielding deep. 
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49 
Our bark they boarded, with their people manm d. 
Carrying us priſoners to their native land. 36 
On our proud lords remonſtrances were _ od 
That we were not of the Phœnician coaſt; 
They deem'd us ſlaves, by the — 
And of their prize's value only be 46 
Already we beheld Nile's foaming tide 1 
1 the ocean, with its waves allied. . 
Th' Egyptian coaſt preſented next a Mkt at! "FF 
That look'd juſt rifing from the level main. 
Now Pharos” iſle we reach, and flowery Oy 45 
Vaſt ſhadows trembling as the waters flow, | 
From towers reflected (art's and Egypt's 55 5 [* 
Till wafted ſafe, in Memphis“ port we ride. | 
What generous heart but ſcorns the victor's chains, 
And, for th' oppreffor's ſake, his ſoil diſdains ? " 
Could we have deign'd in ſlavery to be gay, 
Variety of charms before us laãgA§ 
The country feem'd fo laviſh of delight, 
No garden could diſcloſe a lovelier ſighnt. 
Here flowers imbibe the ſun's refulgent _ 5 
In filver veins there * ſtrems. 
| "Rick 
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Rich towns and villas in fair pomp appear, 

And fields that ſmile with harveſts thro' the year- 8 
On verdant meadows ſportive lambs recline, / 
And ruſties bend with burdens from the vine. 60 
There ſhepherds, ſcarce leſs innocent than doves, 
Attune their flutes, and warbling tell their loves; 
While friendly echoes in ſurrounding air, 

The gentle news to their coy charmers bear. = 
That government, cried Mentor, * be 
% 65 
Where wiſdom actuates the 0 breaſt ! 
Ptenty and peace muſt round the ſubject ſpring, 
And his heart glow with duty to his king. 

Tis thus, Telemachus, that you muſt reign, 


| And a whole people's dear affections gain; 70 


If c'er the gods your devious ſteps reſtore 

To your fire's ſubjects, and your native ſhore. 
Parental fondneſs let the public ſhare, 

While grateful lips extol your gadlike care. 
Whene'er the ſober joys of peace they know, 75 


They will be ſenſible from whom they flow. 


Kings, who'make fear and ſlavery their plan, 
Are ſent by heaven in wrath to puniſh man. | 
True, 


Bohn Mm 
True, they are dreaded, as they proudly chooſe, 


But deteſtation faſt, their ſteps purſues. _ 80 


Laſtly, remains this ſecret ſting ſevere, 

That they, who would be fear 'd, their fubjecta fear.” 
To this E anſwer' d, Others: may excel, 

In elevating ſtates by ruling well. 


But Ithaca bh never muſt explore, | 85 


Our country and Penelope no more q 
Should great Ulyfles glorioufly return, 
His eyes muſt never there his ſon diſcern 
E ne'er ſhall know. the pleaſure to obey 


So wiſe a parent, learning thence to ſway, go" 


Death is the refuge to the deſperate given; 
Then let us die, fince tis the will of heaven.“ 
My weaknefs thus I ſpoke without diſguiſe, 
While my breaſt heaved with interrupting fighs. 


Bur Mentor, whoſe miſtruſt: foreran each harm,“ 95 


When ill arrived, no longer felt alarm. 

. Degenerate ſon! he cried; Ulyſſes' ſhame! 

Can ſullen fortune quench ambition's flame? 

Kno, yet the day will come, when you once more 

Shall ſee your mother and your native ſhore, 100 
| b Een 
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E'en him you never knew, you ſhall behold, 
Divine Ulyſſes, in all changes bold, W 6 MT ey 
Who, while his ſufferings exceed your ware, 1 ; 
Exhorts you loudly never to deſpair.  _ 
Toſt wide by tempeſts on a barbarous land, 
Could the tranſcendent.hero underſtand, 
Ih bat nor his patience arms, nor proc ſhields 
is fon from any dart misfortune wields, - 
How would th' indignant bluſh his ſorrow owl. 
What poignant ſtings twould add to every woe! 
See! he purſued, around how plenty ſpreads, 11 f 
Where twice ten thouſand cities raiſe their heads. 
He praiſed their laws, that juſtice ſmiles to on, 
While poor men never by the wealthy groan; 1 
That education which obedience taught, I 15 
And train'd the youth to every thing it ought; 
Which love for toil and temperance inſpired, 
With god-like zeal for arts and ſcience. fired N 
Sacred attention to religion's voice, 
Scorn of ſelf. love, and honour's nobler choice, 120 
Fidelity to man, and awe of heaven, | 
And praiſed the more, fince by each father. given. 
ce * Happy 
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60 Happy u people, he would hourly ſay, | 
Who boaſt a prudent monarch's gracious ſway ! 
But far more bleſt, who gives their joy, the king, | 
And wears the wreath content and virtue bring! 1 * 
He leaves to tyrants arts of fear, to prove A 127 
No chain ſo powerful binds as willing love. 
The nation, not with pain, but pride, obeys, 
Ober thoughts he triumphs; and in hearts he ſways, 
The croud, fo far from ſeeking to dethrone, 
Would life reſign, in care for his alone.” 

I heard attentively ſuch wiſe diſcourſe, 
And courage felt returning with new force. 
Soon as we enter'd ancient Memphis“ gate, 136 

(Memphis by ſumptuous piles and riches great) 
Jo Thebes the governor would have us ſteer. 
Before Seſoſtris that we might appear, 
T'examine all things his aſſiduous aim, 

And much incenſed againſt the Tyrian name. | 149 
Again the Nile our floating veſſel bore, 

The wondrous ſource of fruitful Egypt s ſtore ! 
Famed for a hundred gates, at Thebes we land, 
Whence the great monarch ſtretch'd his wide com · 
mand. This 
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This city ſeem'd ſo full, of fuch extent, 145 
That happy Greece no rival could preſent: 
Its porches noble, elegant the ſtreets, 
Pure glide the baths, and each convenience meets. 


3 


There flouriſh arts, for ages to endure, 


And public ſafety keen · eyed laws ſecure. 155 


Fair obeliſks, tipt by the golden ſun, 


Triumphant mount, and fountains ſparkling run. 
Of poliſh'd marble ſacred fanes ariſe, 
Simple, majeſtic, worthy of the (kies'! 


The palace looks itſelf a mighty town, hs 


Which columns, pyramids, and ſtatues crown, 
Statues which life expreſs, and towering ſtand, 


While gold and filver weigh each menial hand. 


From our conductors ſoon Seſoſtris knew, 
They took us with a proud Phoenician crew. 160 
He daily heard whatever ſubject grieved, 
Or information graciouſly received: 


Nothing forbidding in his ſpeech appear'd, 
With kingly mien he like a parent cheer'd, 


To foreigners a welcome warm he ſpoke, 165 
a Ar viſits ſtill ſome ſecretibroke. 
| Manners 
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Manners and cuftoms entertain'd his ear, 
And diſtant lands, in ſpeculation near. 
This curiofity appear'd the ſpring 1 
That cauſed our introduction to the king. 170 
f Exalted on a pompous ivory throne, 8 

In his right had a golden ſceptre ſnone: 
Pleaſing he look d, tho now to age declined, 
Sweetly majeſtic as the gods we find. 
With wiſdom he decided, never tired, 175 
That even flatterers ſilently admired. 
By day he ſtudiouſly fair truth explored, 
And to wrong'd Juſtice her nice ſcale reſtored. 
The night he ſpent with Phoebus? favourite throng, = 
Or liſten'd to bright Virtueꝰs ſweeter ſong, 130 
Which warbled from the vale, or on a hill, 


Alike enchanted, and was heaven-born till, 


Allow, he triumph'd over vanquift'd kings, 
As if no change attended human things, 5 
And choſe a confident that I ſhall name; 18 5 
His acts all merited enduring fame, 
In gold and adamant ſublime to ſtand, 
Some monarch's pattern, born to bleſs a land. 

7 * 4 My 


% TELEMACHUS. 
My youth and grief produced a friendly flame, 


He bade me tell my country and my name. 190 


Even his queſtions mild condolence ſhow' d, 7 


My fire, Ulyſſes, at Religion's call, - 195. 
Rank d with the chiefs who wrought that city 'sfall, 
But fince, an outcaft on the dreary main, qi 
His kingdom, Ithaca, he ſeeks in vain. 
With filial piety his ſteps I trace, 


Tho” ſuffering now captivity's diſgrace, 200 


Again let me behold my native ſhore, 

And to my father's fond embrace. reſtore. _ 

$0 may the gods your children' s life defend, 

And theſe the bleſſings of your ſway commend 0. 
Still with compaſſion gleam'd Seſoftris' eyes, 

Yet doubting that the truth I might diſguiſe, * 

He bade an officer exert his care, 1 


And of our captors learn from whence we were. 


“ They ſhould be puniſh'd, if their tale's untrue, 
As hoſtile Tyrians, and impoſters too,” 210 


(Tha 


F | 


In ſtreams of rhetoric while wiſdom flow d. 
© Great king, I ſaid, to Greece ſo direful found, 
The Trojan fiege is through the world renown'd. | 


* 


_ The monarch ſaid) © but if from Greece FOE came 

Be kind their treatment! for I love the name. 
From Egypt many laws have modell'd Greeee, 

Who lives a ſtranger to great Hercules? . -- 


Achilles“ actions on the wings of fame, 214 


The wondering world with danger's thirſt inflame. 

And when Ulyſſes woes the theme inſpire, 

. Waked to a ſenſe of glory all admire. 

Let one of our own ſhips their harbour preſs ; 

I joy to ſuccour virtue in diſtreſs.” . 1 220 
But Metophis, with this commiſſion charged, 

Had a baſe ſoul, by honour ne'er enlarged, 

Corrupt and cunning, ſtill to. treachery dear, 

As ſhone Seſoſtris generous and fincere, 


By ſubtlety he labour d to ſurpriſe ; 226 


But finding Mentor ſhrewder in replies, 
Averſion to the reverend ſage aroſe, | 
Virtue and vice, like day and night, are foes. 

He ſeparated us, and from that hour | 
Mentor was loſt beyond inquiry 's power, 
This quick diſmiſſion was a thundering ſtroke, .. 
That all my. viſions of gay converſe broke, 15.4 
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s TELEMACHUS. 
He hoped ſome contradiction now would ſpring, 


To wound at once our intereſt with the king; 1 


But moſt on dazzling promiſes relied, | ; 235 
To tempt my truſt of what my friend would hide, 


The charms of truth are for the juſt and brave, | 


He long'd to prove us Tyrians, to inſlave, 


Our i innocence could not exemption plead, 5 
Nor had the king foreſeen the ſuare decreed, 249 


O'ercome by fraud, Seſoſtris turn d our oe; 
However wiſe, can monarchs all things know? 
The ſly and intereſted ſurround their throne, 

The worthy flee, who flattery difown, 
The worthy would be call'd, and not obtrude, «4 5 
And ſeldom princes know their real good. 


But mark the ſelfiſh, obvious, bold, and loud, wh 
Inſinuating, juſtling in the crowd, 


Ober rivals towering on their ſupple knees, Cm 
Their price Preferment, and their trade to pleaſe, | 

| Specious in argument, and learn'd to quell © 25 5 
The royal doubts, if conſcience ſhould rebel. 5 i 
How wretched is a king who hears their voice! 


. Truth's ehampions only can reward his choice. L 


/ 


Bauch 
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Such 20 the choughts ſggelted by my — — 
| ToMentor's former maxinis adding weight, | 
=» deſart Oafis Rl ſlavel went, 1 
By Metophis to watch bis cattle ſent—— 
The goddeſs here precipitately cried, es 
« Ah! how did you, who rather would have died; 5 
* han ſuffer bondage on Sicilia $ plain; 261 
Companidns baſe, and freedom: s loſs ſuſtain % 
Telemachus replied, « « Still worſe to know, 

Was fix'd the hard condition of my woe. 

| Bereft the coitifort of an odious choice; DT” 265 
| Slavery, or death, now hung not on my voice. 

| Irrevocably doom'd a flave to groan, 

Fortune teſolyed her influence ſhould be known. 
Hope to the happy flew with envied ſpeed, 

Nor for deliverance had I power to plead: 270 
The aged Mentor (as he fince bath told) 20 
Reach'd their own land, to Ethiopians ſold. 

To ſcenes of ſolitude unknown to joy, 
Where burning ſands the pilgritn' feet aunoy, 
To mountains cover'd with eternal froſt, , 275 
In winter' 5 tyranny where life is bl, | | 
T's Oe (On 
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(On barren rocks ' lean herds prolong deſpair,” 79 5 
And vales to Phœbus fink impervious there) YA 
At laſt I came, abandon'd and forlorn, ' * | 
To ſuch pre-eminence are wretches born, A | 
Th' inhabitants, with whom I paſs'd my we 
Were only ſhepherds, barbarous as the clime, | | 
In unavailing woe I waſted night, 
And watch'd the flock at dull returning light. | 
My harſh inſpector, zealous to accuſe, 4 
Hoped to gain freedom for calumnious news 5 
Butis, the ſlave, with a tyrannic eye, 
Enjoy'd my ſufferings in every figh. 
How nearly by his malice had I fell! | 
But for the miracle which I muſt tell, | 290 | 
O ppreſs'd with grief beyond reſource one e days, 
J let my fleecy charge at pleaſure ſtray. ee 
Beſide a cave, reclining on the graſs, 
From life and pain I wiſh'd at once to paſs. „ 
Sudden the mountain trembled to its baſe, 29g 
The pines and oaks appear'd to change their place 
The winds ſubmiſfively forbore to blow, * 


And from the grot a voice addreſs'd me ſo: * 
"2 Son | 


„ 
a * 
s 
2 
— o 


* n 2 
> 7B: 0. O K a & 7 5 


« Son of the us Ulyes! like your ſire, 
By virtuous patience to renown aſpire. PH 
; How little happineſs to kings avails, --.. | 1 1A 
Who look in life for never VEering gales1. „ 17 
By luxury enervated in mind, LES 
Self. adulated, they diſguſt W N 
How bleſt if you ſurmount the woes you weep, 
Vet conſtant memory of paſt ſufferings keep ! 366 
For Ithaca you once more ſhall. behold, 
And read your name amid the ſtars =; 
But, maſter of the fates of other men, 
| Think you were poor, and oak, and wretched 
then. 7 vio ale 
Learn , from your ſenſe of 8 to relieve 
Your ſubjects love, and flatterers ne er _ 
Conclude that all your greatneſs will depend + 
On paſſions m—_ and n made your 
| friend. . a0 
I felt theſe 8 nd 3 my a 315 
Courige revived and glans of Saua flo 
| Acroſs the gloom : that horror was not mine 
Whieh makes weak mortals dread a voice PR 
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That ligleſſneſs which poiſons others joy, 


oY TELEMACHYS. 
T ranquil I roſe, and, kneeling, raiſed my. handy, 


To thank Miverva for her mild commands, 329. 


I found myſelf at once another man, 
Wiſdom t' illuminate my will began; 
Over impetuous youth ſhe bore the ſway,” 
And charm'd my paſhons\ with a ſweet delay. | 
The ſhepherds thro the deſart grow my friends. 


My careful patience cryel Butis bends, 326 


Appointed ta the Lapes. their taſks to Wow, 


And at the frſt an unrelenting foe. 
To render ſolitude and ſavery light, 


1 wiſh'd for hooks, they pute gur cares to fight... 


Happy, faid I, who pleaſures mild purſue, 331 


From humble i innocence what joys accrue! 
Happy whoſe recreations make them wiſe | 


Progreflive views of bliſs from ſcience riſe. 48 | 
Where' er the ſtudiqus are by fortune caſt, 338. 
They have a ſource of pleaſure that will laſt. 


Ne: er injures thoſe whom letter d arts employ. . 
Happy who loye to read, and not as 1, 
Regret a banquet which they can't ſupply. 3 


Plunging | 
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Pluriging this hopeleſs i in a gloomy wood, | 
An old man near me with a volume ſtood. | 

| Wrinkled his face, his forehead bald appear'd, . 
And to his girdle flow'd 2 hoary beard. | 
His ſtature high, his air was fit to ſway, 
Health thre? his features ſſi pread her triumph gays 
Lively and penetrating ſhone his eyes, 
His voice was mild, his words in charming wiſe, þ 
Were ſimply eloquent, aboye diſguiſe. | 
In Termoſiris age convey' d delight, 330 
Lovely at once, and awful to my ſight. 0 
Apollo's peerleſs prieſt, he deck'd the ſhrine, 
| By monarchs deftin'd to the power divine, | 
Where: figured roofs, and lofty columns heed, 
Within the windings of the ſacred wood. 355 


The heavenly: book that in his hand he bore, | 


With hymns was. hallaw'd, Turing to adore, 

Kindly ſaluting me, we ſoon converſed, | 
The paſt ſeem'd preſent i in what he chearſed ;; 

© But brief his ſtyle, and with ſuch grace inſpired, 

That the ſublime hiſtorian never tirod. . 36 x | 

Futurity wide open d to his view, ARE] 15 

For human t naturt he profoundly knew. 
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No ſtranger Mirth, tho' Wiſdom was his gueſt,” 
With cheerful complaiſance he ftill addreſt., 36g 
The ſage was more inſinuating than youth, 
Vet much he. prized the young who reverenced £ 

truth, | 

In friendſhip ſoon our 1 were alied, 

He called me fon, and * father!” I replied. | 
Unlocking all his literary ſtore, 370 
I fathom'd ſentiments unknown before. xs Few 

1 thank d the gods, who by this kind event 

Made me the loſs of Mentor leſs lament. . . 

Nor Linus, nor the Muſe' s favourite ſon, | 

On fair Parnaſſus loftier laurels n, , 

Than round the head of Termoſiris wreathed, 

Whoſe verſe th' enchanting ſoul of muſic breathed, 

But not obtruſive of his matchleſs lays, 

The works of others he was fond to praiſe, 

In ſpotleſs white, and with his ivory lyre, 360 

Wild beaſts ſubdued, conſented ta admire. (2 

The fatyrs left the deep embowering ſhade, 

| The dancing foreſts felt the notes he play d; 

The mountains echoed to the powerful ſound, 

And rocks appear'd at harmony to bound, 
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Tas his delight to ſpread, in lofty lays, hui "oo 

The right of gods to univerſal praiſe ; | as 

Or heroes honours loudly to proclaim, bois 

Reflecting virtue, emulous of fame! bh 

Or laſt, the ſteep aſcent to glory ſhow, LED 

And mottals raiſed to heaven who toil'd below, ; 
How oft my beating boſom would he fire! | 

Saying, Ulyfſes' ſon ſhould' never tire; Fe, 

That Wiſdom, ſtooping from above, muſt eye, 

And one day crown the favourites of the ſky. 

How oft provoke me, by A pollo s name, 

| To ſpread thre? ruſtic ſouls the ſacred flame! 

* Apollo vex'd, he thus began, to find 

| Jove's thunder cloud the blaze that he defign'd, 

| Reſolved the workmen ſhould in vengeance ſmart, 

And pierced each guilty Cyclops with his be 401 

Etna no more refounded with their toil, | 

A dreary ſurnmit and deceitful foil ! 

No more dire echoes roll'd in winding caves, | 

Nor awed, prolong d, upon the boundleſs waves. 4 : 
The Cyclops, thus diſabled from their poſt, 

The n arms their uſual luftre loſt. 


Vulcan, 
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Vulcan, enraged, his ſapty dome forlook,, 
The readieſt path to high Olympus tox. 
In ſmutty garb the ſenate of the ſkies =» 419. 
He enter d, and indulged a plaintiff's cries. 
When Jupiter, ta brand a crime ſq new, 
O'er heaven's high battlements the culprit threw 5 
His empty car purſued its uſual round, Es 
The world was ſtill with changing ſeaſans crowmd. | 
But fad Apollo, of his rays deſpoil'd, 416. 
Forlornl y roved, and as a ſervant toil'd; . 
The god, the ſource of wealth, 20d pleaſures ſprings. 
Became the ſhepherd. of a mortal king, 
| Befide a filver ſpring that waſtyd the ſhade, 
The ſyains attended to the notes he play'd, = 
Till then precarious days they paſs'd in ſtrife, 
Strangers to arts, involyed in ſavage life, 
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To fleece and milk their flacks they only knew, © 
The cheerleſs cquntry frown'd. upon the view. 425 ; | 
But Phœbus ſpread the commexee of the mind, 2 
Awaked to happineſs, and life reſinet. b 
He ſung the flowers that vernal heats, diffuſe, 
And Summer's welcome with refreſhing dews. 
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He fung he fruits. auturanaktoils.remardy - 430 
And Wingsr-ſports,. uben dance and flute — £ 
When youth, regargleſs-ok life's. ring days, 
Enjoy, the. preſent, innocantiy gay... 
Exalting, by, the. numbers af his muſe, 
The rural ſaul to. philaſaphic views, to 
He ſung, the beautics.of the humble plain, 
While liquid mazes wind from maſſy rills, 
And vallies figk, beneath exulting hills. | 
 The,varied. ſealons.thus new charms acquired, 440 
Nature's wiſe page to brighter morals fred; 
Een ſhepherds underſtood the truth of things, 
Apd,:nufic bagiſh'd wretchedaels to kings. | 
All emulays of, undiſſembled praiſe, —_ 
Attuned the fluta to harmonize their days, 445 
Pleaſure and, ſport: devolved: a ſpatleſs td, 
The n and graces wantoning beſide. 
To haꝑpineſs, and virtue hourly dear, 
It ſeemed, one. ie holiday. ranches years · 
Nothing was, heard. but warbling birds. around, 
Or zephyrs fond thro' waving woods to bound; 
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Or cryſtal ſtreams that from a mountains beibe 
The fight and hearing feaſted with delight ; 11 
Or rapturous airs the Muſes oft inſpired, ci 
On ruſtic tongues, and Phœbus' ſelf admired. 
The god too taught them to diſpute the prize 
Of ſpeed ſuperior, judged by charming eyes. 
He taught them too the ſylvan arms to wield, ' 
With deers and ſtags to ſtrew the hunting field. 
Till gods were envious of ſo bleſt a train, 460 
And call'd Apollo to his throne i 
+06 Son, he purſued, fince your's Apollo! 8 fare, 
Advantage from adverſity create. | 
Poliſh the ruftic, animate the plain, 
And introduce the Muſes happy reign. ” 465 
Paint Virtue lovely, ſet theit hearts on * 1 8 
The chaſte delights of ſolltude t admire. 
Content, reſiding by « exhauſtleſs ſ . 
| | Smiles at the reſtleſs palaces of king. 
4 | The day will come when you ſhall vainly agb, 470 Bs 
| | To taſte the j joys that ne 'er on mountains die.. 
He gave a flute then of ſo ſwoet a tone, 


| 
Wherever Echo's ſportive voice was known, 
' f ; 


It 
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It call'& the ſhepherds round me to MAY 
For ſure it breathed a harmony divine. ns 
I felt inſpired to charm the liſtening throng, Q 
With nature's praiſes i in no vulgar ſong. 
Our choral verſes haild the crimſon dawn, 
And Cynthia's luſtre trembling o'er the lawn. 
The ſwains their cottages and flocks forſook, 480 
And leflans'of refinement from me tool. 
The deſart bloom'd, to all Mirth gave her hand, 
The natives manners ſeem' d t'i improve the land, 
Votaries to Phcebus, in the fane we ſtood, 
By 'Termoſiris hallow'd in the wood. 439 
In honour of the god, the ſhepherds, crown 'd 1 
With goodlieſt laurels, gratefully were found, ; 
The dancing ſhepherdeſſes, gay with flowers, 
| Offer'd the produce of indulgent hours.) 5 | 
The facrifice concluded, we diſplay d 4490 
An entertainment in the guiltleſs ſhade. | PAD 
The flocks we milk'd a ſweet repaſt ſupplied, | 
The fruits we gather'd pleaſed with theſe allied, 1 
Our carpets boaſted everlaſting green, 
Our canopies made roofs of monarchs mean, 495 
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Tho- brought from diſtant eines, Süttehed 57 at 
Tho pompous for the pleatiires glides impart! 


But che day came that btightend my renown, | 


A ravenous tion on The flocks ruſbed down; 
| Slaughter ih Efifnſoh tides began to flow, 
When with my Er66k alone I met the fo. 
Erecting on his front his briſtly mane, = 


His fangs appear d, a formidable train! 

His hideous jaws for battle he diſcloſed, | 
And talons arm'd to kifl'who&r oppoſed. 58g 
His bloodſhot eyeballs Aaſh'd with höſtile Name, 


. with his tail he Taſh'd his mighty frame. 


owe'er by mail defended from a wound, 


2 ſhepherds Wear) K brought him to 6 che 


ground. 
Thrice I depreſsd, and thrice enraged be roſe, 
His yells re- echoed to my thundering blows. 517 
Tin ſtrangling him, at laſt T quell'd his ire, 
His ſpoils aſſuming at the ſwains deſire. 
This deed, and manners that I made appear, 


Thro' Egypt ſpread, and reach'd Sefoftris' car. 57 5 
| He learned that one, a Tyrian fave ſuppoſed, 


The golden age's bliſs to wilds diſcloſed, 
N | | | He 


rae rear Arena — 
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He wiſh'&to ſee me, fond of each fofb art 
| That elevates the mind, and mends the heart. 

He ſaw, approved my convetfe, and peret ved 320 
The wrong he ſandctien'd, Metopbis believed. - 
To hopeleſs dutante he th impoſter ddom'd, 
And all the riches he had heap'd reſumed. 
„ Unhappy, heexdaim'd, who, raiſed on high, 
Sees trath/thro* clouds, or by another's eye l 525 
All bo ſurround him bias d to deceive, 
Zeal vatniſhes the ſchemes th* ambitious weave. 
They love the king, who riches hope for prey, 

So falſe their love, they flatter and betray l“ 
Wartn in his friendſhip, he reſolved X amend 
The wrong fuſtain'd, and to my country ſend 531 

With veſfels and with troops o'er Lybia's main, 

| To free my mother from her atnotous train. 

I fancied that I ſaw the leſſening ſhore, 

And round the prow heard erouding re) 
The juſt teverſe of fortune I confeſs d, 536 
Who raiſes ſuddenly the moſt depreſs'd; . 


even hoped Ulyſſes might return, e 
And after all his toils his lands welfare lena 4 | 
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N ay, I deſpair'd not to ſee Mentor's face, 
Thoꝰ baniſh'd far amid a ſavage race. 


I waited but for meſſengers I ſent, 


Al things ſeem'd verging to the wiſh'd event, 


When great Seſoſtris felt death's ſudden blow, 
And plunged me deeper in the gulph of woe. 545 
All Egypt mourn'd the loſs, as it was due, 


They mourn'd the ſovereign and the father too. 


The old exclaim'd, till pointing to the ſkies, 
Like him none govern'd, nor will ever riſe! 549 
Why was he given, ye gods, and then bereft 2” 


Who would ſurvivor to the king be left? 
The young men cried, © the hope of bare $ dead, 


Happy our fires by wiſe Seſoſtris led 
From us he was reſumed as ſoon as ſhown, 


We know his merit by his loſs alone.” $55 
His faithful ſervants, boundleſs in their grief, 


Refuſed at night affliction's beſt relief. 

For forty days indulged the public view, 
All chrong' d the corpſe to take a ſad adieu; 
Each bore his form „ his memory would perfume, 


89 8 more attach'd, _ to ſhare his tomb.5 ff 


Their 
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Their grief was juſt, for Bocchoris the ſon | 
Small love for ſcience own'd, to ſtrangers none. 
The virtu6us in his breaſt no friendſhip found, 
He counted god-like glory tinſel-found. 565 
His father's power made him a worthleſs king, 
Vice ruled, and loved her victory to ſing. | 
He hardly thought himſelf of mortal make, 

But held the world created for his ſake. 
His paſſions were his guides, and ill to ſpend 
His careful father's treaſures all his end, $71 
| Vnlefs you count the pleaſure that he took, 
When innocence beneath his vengeance ſhook, 
When blood was waſted, provinces were drain'd, 
And hardly ſtrength to raiſe freſh ſlaves remain'd, 
He loved the flattering counſels of the young, 576 
His father's ſenate had an odious tongue. | 
A wicked monarch is a gentle name | 
For ſuch a monſter, to mankind a ſhame. 
All Egypt groan'd, yet tolerating ſtill, 580 
For prior bleſſings, government ſo ill, 
*T was eaſy to foreſee they would convince 
Of his miſtake the late repenting prince, 
„„ Hope 
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Hope of return to Tthaca was oft; en TOY 
I pined a priſoner on Peluſium's coalt. 385 
From whence, with mne winds, our an, 1 
ſpread, 5 | 


1 2 51 pt had not mourn'd her monarch dead. 
While Metophis, from bonds ujulty of clear'd, 

By ſtratagem again at court appear dc. 

Twas he procured for me this odious axon 590 
Retaliating thus his own diſgrace. 2 
From converſe mut, reſolved no cure to know, 
MV days and nights I gave to fruitleſs woe ; ; 

All Termoſiris' counſel ſeem'd a dream, | 
And the kind oracle s inſpiring eee 9 595 
How oft in ſullen filence I beheld © 
A gainſt the caſtle's baſe the waves impeld! 15 

How oft at ſea ſurvey d the veſſels toſt, 

Atid every moment trembling to be loft, 
Splitting with the firſt gale that thither blew, boo 
To founder on the rocks beneath my view? f 
* Pitied not, but envied their in fare, 

I died « their toils will either have 2 ws 

Or better fortune quickly will prevall, - 


And home convey them by a veering gale. 605 
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= hogs for, either I muſt not preſume, 
R 2 fix'd the tenor of my cheerleſs be) 
Lamenting thus, I view'd upon the main. 8 4 
7 grove of maſts, and ſails an endleſs train 5 
Ihe breezes in the bellying canvaſs play d, 610 
| And countleſs cars the billows frothy made, MP 


- . While 1 Bgypcansto their arms applied; EYE 
Others in haſty mareh appear d to meet 
The friends and leaders of th* approachi ing fleet. 
I ſoon conjectured, that. che crews inclaſed _. 616 
Of Cypriots and Phœniciaus were compoſed ; 
And as th' Egyptians tended to divide, et 

I gueſs'd that Bocchoris, unſkill 'd to guide 
The jarring people, had provoked revolt, 670 
The ſubjects blood atoning for his fault. 
"BF Egyptians, who the foreign forces led, 

a Oppoſed the reſt, their monarch at the head, 

I faw this king, whoſe own example fired, . 

For form and force with Mars to ſtand admired, 64 $ 
Rivers of blood around him ſpent their ſtore, 

5 His chariot-wheels were ſtain'd with clotted gore; 


„„ Engum- 
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Encumber'd with a dead and dying throng, 
The warrior ſtagger'd, as he whirl'd along. 
The youthful monarch, of ſuperior fize, 630 
Deſpair and fury painted in bis eyes . 
In every motion matchleſs vigour ſeen, 
Made beauty dreadful by his haughty mien. 
Like a ſair ſteed unbroke, diſdaining Stay, 
He flew wherever danger mark'd the way. 6 35 | 
But raſh his valour, errors to repair 
He knew not, nor to ſhun by future care ; 
His orders came ill- timed, or were not plain, 
And ill he managed his moſt able train. 
His genius with his courage well might vie, 640 
But he was uſed on fortune to rely. 
By flattery his native merit ſpoil'd, 
At diſappointment all his ſoul recoil'd, | 
Reaſon forſ6ok him, his beſt friends retired, 

. An eaſy ſway then ſy cophants acquired; 645 
Twas thus his real intereſt he withſtood, _ 
And forced th' averſion of the wiſe and good. 
Long time he gallantly repulſed the ſtrong, 
But fell at laſt, oppre{sd by ſuch a throng. 

| Ps gy I jaw 


_ fancy ever will the draught retain, 
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I ſaw him die—the dart a Tyrian threw © 65. 
Enter'd his breaſt - the reins at random few * 
- From his high chariot in a moment caſt, 
The trampling courſers o'er the monarch pay” : 
A Cyprian foldier, ſevering his head, 1 
Held by the treſſes, in bold triumph ſpread. 655 
That ghaſtly head ſuffuſed with blood, thoſe eyes 
For ever cloſed, my fancy ftill ſupplies. 
Pale and disfigured was that face of pride, 
On quivering lips unfiniſh'd accents died. 
Yet death itſelf could not entirely quell 660 
The look, that ſeem'd againſt e'en heaven to ſwell, 


And, if by heaven's permiſſion I ſhould reign, | 
Ihe dire example will be deep impreſt, 
That power benevolent alone is bleſt. +" 08. 
| Alas! that one, a public good defign'd, * 
| Should i in oppreſſion my FEY find ! 


END OF BOOK I, 
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